' GOLD THE FLINTSTONES Ge 
HANNA- BARBERA 


" B .usiones 


WHAT'S THE \ 
MATTER; FRED? YOU 
GOT PROBLEMS? 


LOVELY. DAY, 
ISN'T IT? 


I FEEL GREAT, BARN: WEE, XY, ie 

NOT A WORRY INTHE ff THAT!S = RICHEST MAN |/ HOW ABOUT 
WORLD! di UNUSUAL | \ IN THE WORLD! J HITTIN YOU 

; . : FOR A LOAN? 


LI MEAN, | : : ( 
we : = \ HEH, HEH! 
’ - x e 


~\ 


RICHEST ( HMM,..FRED 
» FLINTSTONE, 


ee EN? 
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LEMME SEE NOW... HERE WE 
ARE..."FRED FLINTSTONE... 
SON OF MRS. FLINTSTONE... 
BORN AND RAISED IN 
BEDROCK...” 


Lee oat ( Sec Ser fe" 


(PUFF, PUFF!) IF I 


PLAY MY CARDS RIGHT, 


OLD FREELOADER LAR! 

MAY JUST TAP THIS GUY 

FLINTSTONE'S WEALTH 
OR AT LEAST, HIS 


THAT'S ALL T NEED 
TO. KNOW. ..NOW TO) 
GET A SHAVE | 
AND PAY A VISIT” 
TO LONG LOST 
COUSIN. FREDDY! 


YOU MEAN YOU “Mi YES,YES... 
ARE ONE OF AUNT NOW YOU 


SOPHIE'S KIDS? REMEMBER, 
~ DON'T YOU?, 
_—— 


B THINK BACK ,FRECDY! AUNT SOPHIE SOUPS ON, BOYS...IF YOURE } 
HAD TWELVE KIDS... I'M FOUR! 7 = \ THROUGH REMEMBERING BACK 

Wj THROUGH TIME! 

ae 


C 


BOY... I CAN'T 
EVEN REMEMBER 
AUNT SOPHIE} 


FRED! WATCH PEBBLES, AT'S WRONG... 2'M BEIN! 
WILL YOU? I'VE GOT TO ) E AND HOME BY A 
RUN DOWN TOTHE STORE 

FOR GROCERIES! 


IT DOESN'T LOOK LI 

e DS "PLACING"! HE'S 

PRETTY WELL PLACED 
IN BED! s 


SORRY, BARN... 
T CAN'T FIND WY J 


HONESTLY, WILMA— I WISH I 
COULD REMEMBER ALINT SOPHIE, 
OR AT LEAST FINDA PICTURE 

OF HER} 4 


5 NOW I WISH YOU HADN'T 
Boy, THAT'S NOT AS FOUND A PICTURE OF HER— 
MUCH HELP AS I THOUGHT BECAUSE THIS PROVES I 
IT WOULD BE! 20 HAVE AN 
AUNT SOPHIE! 


FRED! I'VE FOUND 
HER... THIS SAYS IT'S 
AUNT SOPHIE! 


+ AND LARRY MUST 
BE YOUR COUSIN: 


ay Folks! ee 


LAY 
WHERE'S 
LARRY? 

i 
10 eee 


yy, 


BUT HE HASN'T Vf — HE'S BUYIN! THE 
RECEIVED ANY IGOT HAMBURGERS WITH THE 
MAIL, FRED! Zh NEW! ¢ MONEY KE MADE FROM, 
You! { SELLIN’ YOUR BOWLING 
BALL! 


WELL, WELL— SO 

THE LITTLE OLD 

MAID FOUND A BEAU, JN! 
EH? SAY, HOW'S ABOUT OUT SHE WAS A 
THAT NO-GOOD COUSIN GOOD COOK! 
OF MINE—ASK HIM TO 
BABY-SIT! IT'S THE 

LEAST. HE CAN DO 

FOR SELLING MY 

BOWLING BALL} 


aye FAT] 
fe rl 
; i A) 
THAT GUY WILL. AfO7" RUIN 
MY EVENING! WHERE'S NY 
SUIT—WE'LL TAKE PEBBLES HE'S fi 
TO THE DANCE WITH US! HE FOUND THE KEYS: 
IN YOUR POCKET! 


LARRY. THAT 
LOVE BOTTOM ONE IS THAT DOES IT... 
THE WAY YOU MAKE THE PLATES THAT DOES / 
PANCAKES, COUSIN : . 0 
WILMA! (SLURP!) 
(CRUNCH!) ! 


we 


7A YO DENTED NY FENDER 

Z LAST NIGHT! 

“(WHAT'S THAT \ 
BETWEEN \ 


COUSINS? 


IN 


g 


4 


IF YOU £9 a 
THROW ME ce WILMA! 
rT, ; WHIP UP 
T t SOME MORE ¢ 
PANCAKES! 
ir 


I TELL YOU, BARN— I'M AT 
MY WITS! END! I DUNNO 
WHETHER THIS COUSIN 
LARRY IS FOR REAL OR 
NOT! I DON'T KNOW HON 
LONG I CAN LAST! 


I HOPE UNTIL \ 
THE WEEK END, 
FRED! 


YOUR AUNT SOPHIE'S 7 
ADDRESS... I WIRED HER: 
TO COME VISIT YOLK. AND. 
S)\ HER WIRE IN RETURN SAYS) 
SHE'LL. BE HERE 
SATURDAY} 


a SF sly 
Ky EE 


ILL BET HE'S A PHONY! 
WHY, ANY NUMBSKULL CAN 
WALK INTO THE HALL O! 
RECORDS AND GET FAMILY 
INFORMATION...I 
KNOW... I DIDS 


Sars 


WHO? ER...YEAH, Se 
COUSIN FREDDY! Hows ¥//PssT} DID You 
PICK LP AUNT 


ABOUT GETTING MEA 
» GLASS OF WATER? SOPHIE FROM 
THE ae 


4 


ae 


b/_ OH, ER,WHILE I GET 
YOUR "WATER! COUSIN. 
WOULD 
ANSWER THE DOOR? 


HERE'S YOUR WATER, 


"SISTER’? WHY, COUSIN LARRY, DON'T YOU el 
EVEN RECOGNIZE YOUR OWN MOTHER? YOU FREELOADER! 
THAT'S MY AUNT SOPHIE! = eS 
= mn ih7 


Sh 
Lea iE 


WHICH REMINDS 
ME,YOU'VE NEVER 
‘THANKED ME FOR 

WHAT I DID} 


HEY, FRED... 

{ WHAT'S THE 
\ MATTER 

WITH YOU? 


IS THAT A 
PROMISE? 


BUT ISUPPOSE WE'LL BE 
GETTING INVITED OVER FOR 
SUPPER ONE OF THESE 
NIGHTS, EH? 


SO, THIS 1S THE 
WAY YOU THANK A, 
B GUY,HUH? SEEIF 
I EVER DOYOU 
A FAVOR AGAIN 


FRED! WILL 
YOU RUN 
DOWN TO THE 
STORE AGAIN? 
AUNT SOPHIE 
|S MUNGRYL 


HUNGRY, FREELOADING 
AUNT: HASN'T LEFT YET? 


——— Honna-Barboro, THE FLINTSTONES 


THE GREAT 


READY TO 
GO HUNTING 
DODO BIRD 

\. EGGS,FRED? 


/(EH-HER-HEH! ws] NO KIDDING, \ YEAH, 
HAVEN'T YOU 
EVER SEENA | a#a 4 


FRED! ALL. 


VERY FUNNY! 
SABER SKIN 


\ & HUNTERS WEAR | LET'S HUNT! 
CAP BEFORE? = f 


YOU CAN PICK 'EM UP AT ANY 
GOOD SPORTING GOODS STORE! 


WILL YA QUIT TRYIN’ TO SELL 
ME A HAT AND CONCENTRATE 
ON HUNTING FOR DODO BIRD EGGS?, 


WY You Look Over THERE AND BW | / Boy—NOW THAT I THINK OF IT; 
TILL GO THIS WAY. ANO YELL, BARNEY SURE DOES LOOK SILLY 
IF YOU SPOT ANY! IN THAT GOOFY HAT! 


2 


WELL,NO DODO BIRD EGGS BROTHER — THERE'S 
OVER HERE! I WONDER HOW THAT SILLY HAT AGAIN! 
BARNEY'S DOIN'? IT'S STARTING TO 
REALLY GET ME.w 
HEH- HEH! 


FIM GONNA SEE IF 
E CAN FIND A REAL 
SABER-TOOTH TIGE! 

“"AROUND—AND Get PO O° 
IT TO COME BACK 


2 
WHEW?) 
MY FEET ARE 


I'LL HAVE TO LURE IT BACK 
TOWARDS BARN! ... I KNOW, 
IT'LL IMITATE A DODO BIRD! 


DLL HAVE TO FOLLOW IT 
TO ITS NEST Sela 


OH, BOY — THE SABER 
TOOTH FELL FOR IT! 
I HEAR IT COMING! 


PERHAPS IF I 
GROWL LIKE A 
SABER TOOTH, 
THE DODO WILL 
HURRY TO 
PROTECT 
ITS NEST! 


OH, BOY, THERE'S giles? SOUNDS LIKE IT'S 
BARN pe | 


s ‘ain § UN, BARNEY! it's Fan 
= SWD— ( A SABER TOOT & 
TAS | 
V/ I Pk PN, i 


OS 


NO, FRED... 


N 
YOU'VE GO 


IT TH 
NY 9 TIGER'S HAND} 


YES...YOU MUST 
HAVE EXHAUSTED 
YOURSELVES 
HUNTING AND 

PASSED OUT! 


BOY, WHEN YOU TWO 
FELLAS GO OUT HUNTING, 
} I SURE FEEL SORRY FOR 
B. THOSE WILD BEASTS! 


THOSE "BEASTS" 

FELT SORRY FOR 

US AND BROUGHT 
US HOME! 


WE HEARD ATHUMP OUTSIDE THE DOOR 
AND OPENED IT TO FIND YOU TWO—AND 


THESE EGGS! 


PSST! YOU KNOW, BARN... 

IVE GOT A HUNCH IT'S 

JUST THE OTHER. WAY 
AROUND: 


EGG-ZACTLY, 
FRED; DODO 
EGGS THAT 


STAY OUT OF MY STUDIO, You WHAT A MESS! LUCKY — j 
BIG LUMMOX: YOU BOTHER FOR ME DINO ONLY MESSED 
= MY CREATIVITY! UP ONE OF MY BLANK 
: CANVASES! ( 


HOW'S THE PAINTING COMING, I'M GLAD You 
FRED? OH,MY GOODNESS! IT'S LIKE IT, HONEY! 
BEAUTIFLUL/{ 


YOU'VE JUST GOT TO DO 
MORE LIKE THIS, FRED! 


LIKE IT! L'M GOING 
TO HAVE IT FRAMED 
RIGHT NOW! 


OKAY, OKAY! SO I'LL 
LEAVE YOU ALONE! 


Hanna -Beohero HI, FRED! BOY, DO 
: YOU LOOK TIRED! 


THE FLINTSTONES << * ip 


I'M HAVING TROUBLE SLEEPING HAVE YOU 
LATELY! TOO MUCH NOISE THOUGHT OF 
AROUND HERE! »\ COUNTING 4 
D\ SHEEP? A 


w/ NO, IT WORKS FOR 
ME! COME AROUND 
TO MY BACK YARD! 4 


THAT'S THE RACKET THAT HAS 
» BEEN KEEPING ME AWAKE NIGHTS! 


a 


- Yall 


HOw To Calc 


One fine morning, early but not necessarily 
bright, Perry Gunnite was driving to his office. 
Suddenly he stopped and gulped, for there 
in the window of the office next to his was 
a new sign which read: 

SAM SLATE — PRIVATE EYE — DETECTING 
DONE CHEAP — WE GIVE TRADING STAMPS 

Lounging at the door was a big fellow 
with a cigar in his mouth. Perry jerked to a 
stop and jumped out of the car. 

“Are you Sam Slate?"’ he asked, and the 
big fellow allowed that he was. 

“What's the idea of starting a dectective 
business next to mine?'' demanded Perry. 

The big fellow flicked a cigar ash onto 
Perry's hat. ‘Any law against it?” he asked, 
coolly, ‘Besides, | figure this town could usea 
good private eye. From what I've heard, you 
couldn't detect your way out of bed without 
a map!” 

Perry seethed with righteous indigna- 

* tion. ‘That's not true! I’ve detected my way 
out of bed lots of times! I'm a sleepwalker!”’ 
he retorted. : 

Sam flicked another ash off his cigar. ‘Tell 
you what, sonny,’' he said, ‘‘this town isn't 
big enough for both of us! What do you say 
we settle the matter once and for all with 
a crook-catching contest? The first one to 
bring a lawbreaker to justice by 9 o'clock 
this morning henceforth gets all the detec- 
tive business in town!’’ 

“Fair enough!"’ Perry snapped. He was too 
angry to think, for if he had thought, he 
would have remembered that he hadn't 
caught any crooks in several months. 

Sam continued, ‘And just to show you 
there aren't any hard feelings, here, have 
some chewing gum!’ 

"Thanks!" said Perry, grabbing the gum 
and hurrying off. He'd have to work fast if 
he was to win. It was already 8:45! 


Sam wasn’t worried, because the chewing 
gum was part of a scheme. He figured that 
Perry would throw the gum wrapper away, 
and that he, Sam, would have Perry arrested 
as a litterbug, thus bringing a lawbreaker to 
justice and winning the contest. 

But Perry fooled him — unwittingly, to be 
sure. In his haste, he stuck the stick of gum, 
wrapper and all, in his mouth, and hurried 
down the street. 

Sam was disappointed, but then he figured 
that Perry wouldn't have time to catch any 
crooks anyway, and the contest would be de- 
clared a draw, In that case, Sam could plot 
another scheme. 

Time ticked on. With only two minutes to 
go, neither Perry nor Sam had caught a crook 
— not even a jaywalker. 

Perry was desperate. He had a reputation 
to uphold, even if Sam hadn't caught any- 
body. It was now or never. He glanced 
hopefully up and down the street and had a 
sudden inspiration. 

At 8:59 he walked calmly up to Sam and 
announced, ‘‘I’ve got my lawbreaker!"’ 

“Who? Where?’ asked the puzzled Sam. 

“I'll show you,”’ replied Perry, hailing a 
nearby policeman. - 

“Officer, would you give a ticket to the 
owner of a car which is parked illegally?” 
he asked with a smug smile. 

“Gladly!”” replied the policeman. ‘Where 
is the car, and who is the owner?” 

Perry pointed across the street. ‘See that 
car? The owner forgot to put money in the 
parking meter. Well, I'm the owner, so do 
your duty and give me a ticket!” 

The officer was glad to oblige. So Perry 
won the contest. and upheld his reputation 
as a fearless and impartial enemy of law- 
breakers — even though the one he caught 
happened to be himself! 


THE OR/OLES , 
HIRED SMALL YOou'LL GET 
STUFF AS THEIR TO SEE ALL THE 
BAT Boy; BALL PLAYERS 
UP CLOSE! 


——. | [Cr CAN'T HELP IT THAT Vf 
(WELL, I'VE GOTTA THEY M/SUNDERSTOOD 
GET TO WORK NOW! |} > Mew 

SO LONG! 


I'M OUT OF THEIR 
I SIGHT! 
if 


GOOD DAY, 
MR, ORIOLES 


GET ALL THE 
BATS OFF THE 
ROOF OF MY 
CAVE WHILE 
THEY'RE 
SLEEPING 
DURING THE 


YOU SEE,WHEN NIGHT COMES 

THEY FLY AROUND AND GET 

TANGLED UP IN THE 
GARMENTS! 


) I DIDN'T REALIZE 


AND CHECK BACK IN AYEAR TO SEE 
IF I HAVE ANY MORE BATS! ‘ 
(ULPI 
2) 


OH-OH! HERE COME THE GUYS! O 


HEY, SMALL STUFF! 
I THOUGHT YOU WERE 
WORKING! 


AND WHAT'S \Q(ULP!) I CAN'T 
IN THE BAG? LET THEM N-NEVER MIND! 
FIND OUT! JUST NEVER MIND! 


MAYBE I CAN GET AWAY FROM 'EM BY 
CUTTIN’ ACROSS THIS ROCKY FIELD! 


f THEN HE REALLY WASN'T A 
Now: My BAT BOY FOR THE OR/OLES! 
BIG LITTLE —~ 


2 GUESS IT SERVES 
OKAY, OKAY 1... ME RIGHT, ..(SNIFFI),.. 
2 SOIMABIG FOR LETTING THEM . 
! BELIEVE SOMETHING 
UNTRUE... 


HOW WOULD YOU LIKE A 
L FULL-TIME JOB WITH US? 


SMALL STUFF SAYS HE'S I DON'T 
NOW £004 CHASER FOR AA BELIEVE IT! 


OFF THE FIELD SO THEY 
WON'T INTERFERE WITH 
THE BASEBALL GAME! 


Hanna-Barbern THE FLINTSTO 


CHANGING SCENES 


OUR PICTURE WINDOW 

GIVES ME A PAIN-IN-THE YOU THINK 

EYE! THE ONLY PICTURE YOU'VE GOT 
AVAILABLE 1S MY PROBLEMS... 
NEIGHBOR, SARMEY! f= Cum. HERE COMES 


GUESS? |T'S A HABIT... 
YOU HAVE TEA EVERY 


LOOK ...NOW BARNEY IS \ ow WILMA, WE 
DOING HIS CALISTHENICS! Well, SEG] [ONE OukseLves 
Y fa HE'LL SOON SOMETHING 


BETTER THAN 
THIS} 


C'MON,..LET'S FIND 
US AN OUT-OF-THE- 
WAY RETREAT! 


AH-H! BEAUTIFUL VIEW, WITH NARY [ THAT'S BECAUSE WE HAVE | 


A NEIGHBOR TO OBSTRUCT IT} SO FEW NEIGHBORS HERE! 


AND I'M NOT ABOUT TO GET 
ACQUAINTED WITH ANY 
OF THEM! 


WISE WOMAN, WILMA! 


A foe wv 


SOME SWIMMER MUST Y over THERE, 
BE IN TROUBLE... FRED...SEE THE FREESTYLE FRED 
7 i BUBBLES? £2 TOTHE RESCUE! 


SEEMS TO BE QUITE 
A STRUGGLE GOING ON 
DOWN THERE! 


THEN I WONDER \/ WELL, THEY'LL 
WHO CRIED FOR CRY AGAIN IF 
HELP? IT'S SERIOUS! 


THERE WAS WOBODY 
DOWN THERE? 
2 THIS TURTLE 
= ISN'T EXACTLY 
* NOBODY! 
Ward 


(/ 


IN THE MEANTIME, LAN 
: GOING TO ENJOY THE 
m PICTURESQUE VIEW! 


IT'S SORT OF : 
MUFFLED AND ) SHH! LeT's SEE 
FAR-AWAY J IF We CAN LOCATE HA\M ... SEEMS 
SOUNDING! /\ THE DIRECTION! J — TO BE FROM 
canst > : ABOVE! 


Wow! I'VE 
FOUND HIM 
THIS TIME! 


POOR GUY |S 
BEING MAULED 
BY A GRIZZLY 
LIZARD! 


CHEER UP, CHUM! ; ae INTO THE LAKE WITH YOU, 
L'VE GOT HIM! 3 ER! y, 


SAY... THAT GRIZZLY LIZARD 
WAS WEARING A NICE 
LEASH AND COLLARS 


WELL, I JUST MET 
ONE OF OUR NEIGHBORS 
ss FACE TOF/STS 


SWHEW!S MAYBE THEY'VE BEEN 
HELPED BY SOMEONE ELSE IN 
: THE MEANTIME! 


I KNOW,..D’LL DASH OL 
AND SEE |F I CAN LOCATE THE 
SOURCE BETTER OUT THERE! 


7 " AN WWVSIDE JOB! NOW I'M 
FRED...I HEARD { GETTING SOMEWHERE! 

OTHER HELP IN " = 
HERES, 


 L PREDICT ALLS 
|{ YOU'LL GET IS A 
QIRTY EARL 


a SK LTE 
Ly 
\y 


2) im { ERED NOURE\ eS 


SAML| STIRRING UP 
A LOT OF ( < 
} i HOUSE DUST! 


V...NOT TO MENTION 4 
THE LANDLORDS 


( BUT, SIR...HAVE A 
HEART... SOMEONE'S 
WALLED-INI 


ER,NO... Y WELL, WHAT YOU 
A ROCK HEAR IS ONLY A 
COTTAGE CLIFF -STRITCH J 
IS OUR 
REGULAR 
ABODE! 


HA-HA! YOU DUMB 
DODO! HAVEN'T You 
EVER LIVED INA 
CL/FF DWELLING 
BEFORE? 


a 


SO HE YELLS "HALP” EVERY 


ih 


YOU JUST HAVE eine’ 
TO LEARN TO eke 
LIVE WITH IT! 


IS HE'S AFRAID OFTHE DARK... 


THERE...SEE IT? 
A CLIFF-STRITCH 
IS ARARE BIRD 

WHO BURIES His 
HEAD IN CLIFFS! 


WHY, I THOUGHT: 
THAT WAS A 
BUSH! 


A GIVE ME A HAND, 


OUT YOU GO, 
YOU DISTRESSED 
CLIFF-STRITCH! 


I'M GOING TO TURN 
THIS HELP-YELPER 
LOOSE IN AHIGH- 
ALTITUDE FOREIGN- 
BOUND AIR STREAM! 


WE SHOULD BE IMPOSSIBLE! HE 
KIND TO HIM... SCARES HIMSELF 
AND MAKE HIS BY POKIN' HIS HEAD 
LIFE EASIER IN DARK HOLES! 


MEN! I SEE A SIMPLE 
SOLUTION. ..RIGHT OVER 
MERE! 


WITH AN JWS7/NCT 
LIKE THAT, HE'LL OH, ISN'T 
SOON BE EX7/NCT THIS AN 
ANYHOW! HO,HO! - AWFUL 
Seer PROBLEM?! 


LET'S BUY A M/NER'S HAT WITH WILMA,.NOUIRE SMARTER 
HEADLAMP FOR THE CLIFF-STRITCH AND J\ THAN A TOP-NOTCH HOUND DOG! 
HEILL LIVE HAPPILY EVER AFTER! 


ean i 
SQUEEP! 4G 


NOW WE CAN ... AND ENJOY OUR LOVELY 
TRULY RELAX UNOBSTRUCTED PICTURE 
WITHOUT WINDOW \I 


INTER 


Hi, FRED...SEE THE WILMA...TOSS 
DANDY HOUSEBOAT AN OVER A TEA BAG, 


Seaueee } ? 
WE Rete ? som HUH | 


7 <ee 


OH,NO! LOOK WHO'S 
FOLLOWED US! 


a 7 OH-OH! I'M 
Vy STUCK WITH 
\ AFRED- 
STRITEH! 


GOOD GRIEF! 
«+. TWO FEET THICK! 


IT'LL TAKE ME TWO 
Fa HOURS TO SHOVEL A PATH 
TO THE MAILBOX! 


